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Fernmmigration Siatistics.

pouiz (rlobe-Democrat con-

14 follows

arly 10000000 of immigration —

L 720 do0—arrivedd in New York from
S10 g 18708, bt the foll of the tide was
1573 when 445455 landed om our
[i]- re Wit n'.l"' i '-[-_"}lf lll'i'f'!'.-l:-t'

1875 the number fell off
half, whilein 1876 1t -|r-»p|u-‘[

to 157,627, and the first eight months of

st

I yeaur show only 33,129, against
v, during the corresponding period

i last vear
Iy another journal it is stated that the

rift of English immigration has gener-

Leen towards the South. In spite

depressed  condition of business,

nEeguent large amount of un-

mployed laborers in the eities and man-

distriets, the agricultural re-

r Spueth present to the indus-

trious a wide field ;;..'.-;ln'.w employmeut,

andl thie prospocts, if not o

dependence amd a contfortabie

Wells
the

, & former Special Commis-
stoner  for Unitedd States, says each
o immigrant arriving in this coun-
dollars in
that the m-
i1 to the country one thou-
the

o in his pockets eighty

amd further compuates
lustry is worl
ntmbear

gawd dollars more, and

immigrants arriviog sooually & $500,000, | 4de costs nre de brincivle ding." True, we
) s P (a 1 are a great people.  The old-fashioned
g twonty-for vullion dollars e -
: R PSS AR tour milhon dollars | ouses, fire-sides, log-fires, and hearth
in wold in their pockets, and their esti- | stones are things of the past, and 1 may
BRI [ 1] I PR = <y | 8dd, under a different orthography, we are
LR 1 addition to the wuniry s indus try a grad people! [If Don Piatr, or Henry
wortly three hundred  millions more. | Watterson steals this pun—shoot him on
3 : - : « spot ]

I'hese figures are large but their authori- | e SPot=]

d . l. " ¢ SPEAKER BANDALL
v 1= the highest,

STCTHN . o roumd = Y come in under a handsome majority —leav-

Hitherto the abovs 1_ i $ um of ben ing Sun-zet Cox, Goode and Sayvler badly
efits has pone pearly ina direct stream | in the rear. Congress met promptiy at 12
atons ithe Norcenat Is the channel of ] ™00 Monday last, the 15th—but adjourned

that stream as unalterable as the Ohio and
M q-.-—lin- We don’t think so.

i
What we suggest i3 that Mississippi shall

Morivers?

boldly hang out her sign and try that
qiestion.

Further, as to immediate profits, im-
mizrants with or without property could
not avoid paying county levy and poll
tax after arrival. Publie
records show those rates to be over two
Say
we could make our anvual arrivals aver-

each year

dollars sor each person each year,

from five to ten thousand persons for
is plain that the

age
the next five years, it
eounties would receive hundreds of thou.
sands of dollars from that source, within
that date, besides the State revenue they
might pay.

Immigration, if successful in amount
and gaality, will pay more largely and
continuonsly than any State undertaking.
Giive us in the nextfive years 50,000 for
eign immigrants, writiug home to their
relatives abroad sand describing their
“'t.‘ \\‘ull]tl, in
fact, have that many foreign immigrant
agents free of cost.

- _—
The Agriculinral Liem Law.

thriving eondition here.

Greenville Times. ]

The only quesiion of the repeal of the
Li¢n Law is that of time. Wh this met
creating a mortgage hitherto 1hiksown to
law anthorities, the mortagging of that
which was “in tuturo.” was ennected, it con-
stituted an innevation that nothing could
strain  into justitication buat the econgition

of the country.

Qut of the refasal of commission and
other merchantato extend credit for sup-
plies to the planter, embarrassed and bro-
ken down by the two erop failures succeed-
ing the war, grew a serious and urgent de-
mand for legislative relief, From which
pressure and pecessity sprang this much
criticised and abused Agricultaral Lien
Law. Irwas framed and enseted to meet
a peculiar avd temporary emergency. That
it has long since satistied this occasion, and
has lor years been perverted from its orig-
inal intent, i. e. of cnabling -planters and
laborers to secure necessary supplies, is a
fact to which each year lends eumulative
anil conclusive contirmation. Instead of
seouring its legitimate end, it has establish -
ed and incorporated into the business deal-
ings of the country a eredit system of the
most demoralizing kind; bas made mer-
chandizing a speculation and extortion ; and
has besides improverishing the labor, incul-
cated habits of thriftlessness and extrava-
gance injurious to every legitimate interest
and avocation ; the mercantile no less than
the planting.

Reason and good poliey will no longer
permit its continuance, The present boun~
tiful grain erop. placing subsistavce
in reach of all, makes the repeal of this law
at the next Legisiative session Limely

which settlez the onl : -
ibility. b i il

A king ruleth as be o .
oa ho lithe: » kil w‘ﬁmﬁ:
& tyrant only to please » fow,—Aristotle.
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I Carpespondence of the CLamoxs.]
ATHON IN CAPITOLIO.

Bress.

Wasaincros, D. C., Oet, 10, 1877.

Eprrors Crarion: Greece, yoo know (or
rather you did onee know, wheu you and |
wore there as school-bovs together) was the
land of skullers and the dry nurse of srms—
| at least =0 Hoyle suys. Rome, al-o, sat upon

her seven little potato-hills (potato-hills in
'q-v-mpuri«on with gur capiral), and from her
[ throne of besuty wooled the world—that
| j=, shie wooled everybody tha” gave her s

chance, from the dars of Samboe Africano
late of Hinds county, 1o those of oue Han-
nibal Hamlin, Esq., Scnator from Mailne,
| and still a smiling monument of Heaven's
paticnce and Jong-suftering. Moreover.
| there was, and is, France, with her Paris—
y the * hesrt ol the world,” as Vietor Hugo
! numes it—her Plare Vendome, her Mar-
seilles Hymn, and her sublime “Iarley vous
Francais,” with other arricles too tedious to
mention, and which are more fully set forth
in the smali bills. .
But speaking of capitals, pothing can ex_
| cel the « spitol at Washington—the eaplta
|of the country, the whole country—sor-
nuamed for the tather of his conntry. Near-
:Iy every Congessional bonrding lady in
| Washington (and most excellent ladics they
cither came direct from Virginia,
v round-about way—at lea-t “they
they do, which is all the same, and
| which goes to show that Virginia is not
lonly the mother of past Presidents, but of
all future € ongressmen, and possible Presi-
dents as well.
|  Buat I was speaking of bills. Wkat an
| enormous blg bill the people—God bless the
:1; sor, meanwhile—must needs oot up for
| ghis Capital of this Grand Repuldic. Wash-
ingeon will one day, and very soon at that,
| if it Keeps 01, be the grandest eapital io the
| world., 1 say nothing of Republican capi-
| tuls, bus ihe grasdest of any eountry under
In tact, Republican simplicity i=
| gone—or golug, yery rapidly, True, n ves-
tige lingera yet arcund the footsteps ol such
| plain old togies ua Jere 5. Black, and plays
hide-and-seck  about the unpretentioons
& White House ;" bat there is talk that ber
baunts it the latter shrine are to be rath-
lessly invaded, and that the genius of Dem-
ocratic simplicity is to be driven even
thence. Then, tarewell, sweet spirit of the
good-bye, blessed memo-
ries of the old days of 76

Everybody and everything here puts on
| the new style—boots, breeches, puli-backs,
| hoot-jacks, tiiters,

| ar-stones,

|
|
{
|
|
|
|

| are too
or by

| . .
=y

| tha s,

“ Continentals ;'™

flap-doodles, flag-stafls,
amnd fly-up-the-
| ereeks, generally, are eulisting under the
banner of the -progress of the times!
| And such times! I mean such hard, hard
[ times! Think, my dear sir, of the capitol,
costing $40.000.000 in round numbers, and
yet senrecly half done! | say scarcely “half
done;” but this may be over drawing it—
but I see, and hear, and smell, (and large
taxpayers feel) that the sotherities are still
at work, spreading the substantial signs of
hiczh art for hundreds of yards round the
capitol. DBy the time the whole job is fin-
i=lhied up, the people who “pay the dddler"
may not be surprized if that chiefl maosion
| where eur laws are made, costs, with its ap-
f purtenances thereunto belonging, in theex-
]tl‘.\\‘:l;.mt neighborhood of sixty millions of
dolars!
‘ 0

high-ilvers,

THE NEW STATE DEPARTMENT,

will bea magaificent building when
pleted. I wok n walk round it this morn-
g, in eompany with onr honored (and
honest) member from the 34 Distriet, Hon.
. D. Mouey. Five stories high of salid
marbbe, with supports, ornsmented
[ and pillared on gour splendid fronts each
| Hanr approached by a porch supported by
| marble columns—too =msll, it s true, too
\ much in detail for o strueture 8o imposing

(48 10 taste) ut o distance, vet costing the
people none the less, tor ail that.

But then, Mr. Edivor. the costs, as an old
Justice of the Peace, Segur, a carpet-bag

com-

iron

| Lettore connty Duteh Jostice used to say—

on Wednesday till Saturday, and the speak-
Ver has gone to Philadelphia to *6ix up™ (it is
supposed.) his committees. This, to get rid
of the lmportunities of his fmends who are
| seeking appointments to the various chair-
| manships.

THE MIS SISBIPPL DELEGATION,

| I am happy to inform you, ranks with the
best in the conmtry. Of this number no
onestands higher than our talented young
member, Hon, [1. ). Money, of the 3d Dis-
trict. His word is his bond—and he has
made 8 reputation since he first came here
lin December, 1875, equsal to any in the
House.

Since coming to Washington T learn that
after his speech on the Hawailian treaty,
Hong. Fernando Weod, N. P. Banks, and J.
Randall Tuel er, com plimented it as the best
on that subject; and morever, it is known
and scen ol all who are posted that the See-
retary of the Treasury foilowed precisely
Mr. Mouney's line of argument in address
ing himself afterwards te that portion of
the subject touching upon the duty en
| sugar. His argumenton the Electoral Com-

mission (which you published side by side

with Mr. Watterson's) was in my judgment.
the best made, even in that galaxy of ds-
{ tinguished talent. [He spoke on both oceu-
siowps, I am told, without notes ; and his peo-
ple are justly proud of the =olid and sub-
stantial reputation he bas made for him-
gelf. You have seen the picture of the man
who was “talked to death?” But you are
| well aware there is far less homicide than or
suicide comnmitivd by this means Uwnlike a
numler of other young members, Mr. Money
did pot begin to taulk himself to death as
=00n a8 he got here, but waited until his seat
was well warmed, and when he did speak
he said something. The conseguence s
that when hLe rises now he commands as
much attention and respect as any member
ol the House; and no man from the South
ranks him in intluenee with the Spesker, the
members and the people generally. That
he will be appointed Chairman of one of the

! LETTER FROM WILLIAM,

] CeNTRaL Trxas, O-L 12, 1877.

| Harly his owp.

the anthor Lolds them *sapell boand.”

(]

' lose

their health.

! like Mississippi.
l people are notl ~spell bound™ so often as cor-
1 respondents recite, and that. therefore, the
| correspondents are at fault. There is a con-
| stant tendency to exaggerate everything.
I Not only is this troefol correspoudents, but
| it is also true in society generally. My old
| Friend Arano, whom you will remember as

having lived [rom the world's grey futhiers |

| dywnsays that exngoeration, such us “spell-
| bouad,” “hear a pin fall,” etc., are simply
| social germs of falsehood. A man begins
to exaggerate and winds up by telling lies.
Such men mean no harm. [ know a man
in Texas whom I koew onee in Jackson.
This man has a hablit of knowing every por-
zon you may mention. * We were bays to-
gether,” “1 have known him for twenty
vears,” are his expressions. It issaid there
is a citizen of your State who never tells a
malicious falsehood, but who delights w
spenk of his early life. his great wealth, in
other times, his adventures and exploirs,
his escaprs and victories, snd many other
matters, sush as private misfortunes andd
family aiffictions, etc. Mr. Jones says that
they sink their hero to the pline of a com-
mon linr. Arano says that such has always
been troe of some men. [ trast, in view of
the faets in the casze, and in view of the
moral sspeet of the case, correspondents
will not report awliences “spell bound.™
but will draw the matter as mildly as pos-
sible. Of course, some allowance mast Le
made for old habits,

I received a letter yesterday from Mr.
Jones, which I ask you to print for the bhon-

| efit of whom it may concern ;

OVER THE CREER, Sept. 25, 1877,

DEar Wirriam: If yvoo do not hereatter
give wy views on =nbjeets about which [
wriie Lo you, please say nothing about me.
In aletter of yours about & month a<o, yon
spoke of the action of the Board of Trusters
of onr State Universily, and expressed my
sentiments in relation thereto. Subsegueully,
an article, signal QOcravivs, appesred in
the CrLarios, and vou bave atteapted no
reply, but stated that yvou wished every boy
to look to ~Oxford and to Oxford slone for
higher culture.” Qualify ~higher culture”
by waking it strictly University eunlture,
and vou are right: but, when a school is
supported at the public expense, and is
called o University, it should be that and

not a large oentral, [ree preparatory
~chool. So certain az the University
at Oxford is made ftree, and receives

scholars of all derrees of anvancement, so
certain muat it come in contact with every
preputory school in the State, aud starve
out every professional teacher
enterprise can live, when the Stute Uni-
versity has a preparatory department chat
receives all grades and is (ree toull. 1 have
always oppo=ed an overshadowiog central,
free prepuratory school or colléege. The
hest work ever done In Mississipai in the
cuuse of education was done in private
schools and ecolleges,  Sommerville Insri-
tute, Mississippi College and other schools,
hiave made a record in usefulnes: thar will
tell on the history of this State. All schools
anil colleges conducted by individuasis or
socisties must linger and die, il the present
policy obtsin. I the University must be
free. let it be a free University, and in com-
petition with no high sehool or college.
L&t it be strictly for that “higher culture™
for which the State alone is ubie to provide.
The best teachers thut Mis<igsippi has pro-
duced have closed their schools and gone.
Those who remain must yield to the smoth-
ering policy of gentlemen who are mani-
ging the University. Mississippi College
may #tand by reasonof s hold upon the
affections und pride of 4 great  people, yet
this same peopie are contributing to sustain
n grand central establishment, which de-
stroys all private schools nnd strikes at the
vitels of their own cherished ipstitution.
Wo ta the Stiate that destroys all her pri-
vate schoois and drives all teachers from
lier borders, and relies for the education of |
her people npon a trail system of free, com- |
mon £chools and one cenirnl school, where
all grades and all ~ohjects ure taught l—sub-
jeets from the lowest to the altitwle of au
ordinary college, wrd stops, where your
“higher enlture™ should begin, Now Wil-
liam, you must know thut teaching i< a pro-
fession, a laborious, learned profession.
Law is also a profession. If the Stute
should establish a big law flem that trans-

acted all business, without charge to liti-
gants, it might iuerease litigation., but it

would hardly improve the legal profession.
As matters now stand, when an acecused
party answers, in conrt, 4 charge made by
the State. if hebe unable to employ coun- |
sel. the State authorizes the court to em-
ploy counsel. that the ends of justice may
not be defeated. The State too. provides
physicians for paupers and in  prisons. but
no doctors are centrally located to practice,
free fur everybody. Why then ehould
teachers he placed centrally in the State, lo
attempt to eillucate the entire people, free of
cost, and to destroy professional teachers?
The attempt will be a fmilure as the princi-
ple is wrong.

Octavius is no doubt a good man. as was
MceCuilum, in law. Parson Hand told
Judge Hamm once, that Me. was ““mighty
good on some pint=.” Octavias has zeal for
the University. and zeéal is a good thing,
but the zeal of Octavius is pot in accordance
with kovowledge. He has not handled
schools much, I imagine. He mav be a
Trustae, for it is notorlous that Trustees

of schools aml colleges are rarely
school men, but geutlemen who have
succeeded in pursaits, which take

them from a4 position, when they might
learn something of school maxagement.
Now, if I guess right, and Octaviuz isa
Trustee, you can say no living man told me.
He writes like a Trustee, and is no doubt &
member of the University Boord. He is,
goud on some “pints.”’
Your friend,
Joax JoNes."

Now, gentlemen, 1 am not going to let
Mr. Jones get me into trouble with Mr. Oc-
tavius about & matier of great interest to
your people, but which i5 not my business.
Let Mr. Jones and Mr. Octavius fight it out.
I had intended to write about insects and
dedicate my effort to my friend, Col. Power,
who is fond of exeursions in entomology,

but I am notin the humor now—will attend

leading Commitiees, is now well assured;
for his friends have a rl;-fht. to expect and |
demand of Mr. Randall this substantial
r;:eosznitiun of his services and gualifica-
tions.

01! the other older members, Cols. Hooker
and Singleton, the{ have long borne the
brunt of public services. The courtly bear-
ing of the former, and. the French Field-
Marshall air of the latter, cateh the eye of a
stranger in a twinkle. The new members,
or first-termers, Gen. Chalmers, and Cels.
Manning apd Muldrow, will make their
murk when the opportunity offers. Take
them altogether and nodelegation in Con-
gress ean rank our own—thanks to the
dawn of that gool day which remanded the
affairs of Mississippi to the bands of her
Fenulue sons, One—thank God—ean again
eel the pairiotic glow when the name of
his dear old State is mentioned ; can walk
abroad with uncovered brow lifted to the
air and sunshine of heaven, and pointing to
her jewels exclaim in the patriet words of
Quitmon : “Mississippi—may she always
be right ; but right or wrong—Mississippi.”

OTEER NOTABLES.

Sunset Cox is again in his seat ready to
grapple the widow Butler, or any other
woman. The latter, alter an enforced ab-
sence of two years, in comes to the front
on the Republican side. Fernando Wood is
here—with eye-glasses, moustache, dignity
and all—looking at a short distance pot un-

our Sin n. Judge David Davis,
weighing only 400 pounds, balances the
Senate end of the Capitol and counting al-
most for a si ton himself. Col. Lamar
looks 1u excellent health. Bruce I have not

o e e X o R

ngle representative of his
defunct party from the State.

ATHON.

to it afterwards.

Gov. Hubbard is raising several regiments
looking to trouble with Mexico. Should a
war come, | am not going, bat Texas will
take the job eof soothing Mr. Diaz.

I had the pleasure of meeting in my
cabin, two days ago, Rev. Dr. William
Howard, of th= first Baptist Church of Gal-
veston. The Doctor eame upon me upa-
wares, and sald “Willlam, I am glad to see
you in this great country.” Years had
passed since I had met the Doctor, and I
lifted up my voice and wept. We talked of
times In West Alabama and East Mississip-
pi, and of hopes long since buried, how one
after another of our most beautlful yislons
had fled. The Doctor iz perhaps the first
preacher in Texus, in breadth of scholarship
snd fnished pulpit eloquence, Heis yet vig-
orousand has promise of many nseful years.

Letters received recently ask me the ques-
tion: “Areyou satisfiedin Texas?" Yea:
butil I had not been broken up in Missis-
gippi, I would not have left my old State
When Lleft her goil, I telt like like Arthur
Clenham did, when. in the night time, by
the river bank he stooped down and placed
on the water a bouquet, which the woman
he loved, but who Jid not, as he had sup-
pwsed, love him, had given him. “The
flowers, pale and unreal in the moonlight.
floated away upon the river, and thus do
greater things that once were in our breasts
and near our hearts, flow from us to the

Epitors Crar:ox: Tho aversge newspa-
| ber correspomlent bag a vocabulary pecu-

For instapce, when he
| spraks of an address 1o the people, he says
Now
| Mr. Jones says that if the people of vour |
| State have really been * spell bound™ as | ©PUNLY, wWas 35 years ol
| many time2 and in a3 many places as the
| correspoudents recite, they are ¢ertain to
An opuhealthy people
| cannot hold np th? great interests ot a State
My opinion is, that the

although theie stories hurt no one else, |

No private |

' man that raised

: I.l.-lr.uw Stute anil the people 1 loved, and
tuose frelings linger with e yet as I look
| upon what I have lost. Itis a Lard Etrug-
gle for men or women in middie life to tear
lvoze from scenes and affections that they
| bave cherished, and from objects dearer
'l.lu'a existence and cast their lot with
| Strangers.

Dr. Thos. B. Elwards, Iate of Noxubwee

e was seven
Consecalive years a student of Summerville
Tustitute; four years in the University of
Virginia, and two yearsin Bellevae College,
New York. lle was the finest scholar of
| lis age I knew, was an Appolo in form, and
a Christisan gentleman. He was<he son of
| How. M. E lwards, of Gholson. In your State.
! Last night, as T was at tea, this diepateh was
laid upoz my table. “Dr. Edwards died st
{5 o'clock. Come if possible.” Ob, God!
| how inscrutable are Thy ways! Dr. E.
| bad settled at Wills Point,in N. Texus, but
| was an applicant for a Professorship in the
tiae A.and M. College, anl would deubt-
less have been chosen. “Friend afier frivnd
I. depargs.” WiLLran,
e ————
! A DIPENDENT MERTIN
1 —

|Al Which Lem. © Nade Attends.

| Lem's Views om CGther Matiers.

Eps. Crarion: There was a meeting
| near where I live the other day and as I
{did pot know what it was about, 1 went
over. When I got there I saw astand for
speakers. On one side was a crowd
dressed in red shirts, and on the other
anothes crowd in ragged shirts. The
latter had a banner cn which was *“'Pub-
|lican Union Club, 1873 Time had
| used the banver roughly and 1 could
scarcely read the inseription. I eouldn’t
| understand exactly what it feant, it
| looked o much like the old Radical
Black Linve, so I asked one of the follow-
ers of the banner what kind of meeting it
!was. He replied, “I dunno’; dey say
| *“ tain’t & Publikin meetin’ but v« Depend-
| *“ent meetin’.” I didn't understand at
first. Very soon a gentleman came for-
ward on the stand and introduced Mr.
Thingumbob, a candidate for the Legis-
lature without regard to conventions or
sarties. I tookit all in at a glance.
i“rnm Mr. Thingumbobs' appearauce he
i is Dependent on office for a hiving and
{ the swmile he gave the Publican Uaion
Club showed that he was Dependent on
| the black liners for their votes. There-
| fore it was a Dependent meeting.
| Mr. Thingumbob said : Fellow Citi-
zens and Friends (bowing to the elub)
I acknowledge with deep regret that the
| pledges made in 1875 by the Dem
A voice among the red shirts singing:
Cheer boys, cheer, we'll march away to
battle,
Cheer, boys, chieer, for your sweet
{ and your wives,
Cheer boys. cheer, we'll march uway to bat-
I tle,
t And give Lo Lthe cause our arms, our hearts,
| our lives.

hearts

| And the red shirts all cheered. For
,about twenty minutes nothing but cheers
| conld be heard except occasionally “sweet-
Hhearts and wives” and ““arms and hearts
cand lives,” Mr. Thingumbob waved
his hands and charged about on the plat-
form and wagged lis jaws, but gave forth
no sound. The ghosts of the black-line
slowly and sadly, one by one, melted
away, and at the end of twenty min-
utes nothing could be seen of it but the
banner which had been left upon the
field. The three gentlemen upon the
stand independent of what was going on
resolved to digsolve the meeting and in
haste adjourned. I walked over to the
red ghirt crowd and who should be the
toe tune but my old
triend, Les. O'Napg, Esq. Do you re-
member Lem? I expect not. When in
1875 after election day

“Qur stern alarms changed to merry meet-

inga,
Our dreadiul marches to delightful meas-

ures, .
And grim-visaged war
wrinkled front.™

had swmoothed his

When ““Justitin,” and **Observer,” and
“Many Voters,” and *Vox Populi,” and
others were writing of the services of the
Generals, and Colonels, and Majors, and
Captains, and Judges, and recommend-
ing them for United States Scuators, and
Clerks, and Sargeant-at- Arms, etc., ete.,
I wrote n letter which the CLarioN pub-
lished, recommending Lem. for the U.
5. Senate. Well this is the same fellow,
Lem. O'Nade. I shook hunds with him
and all the boys. 1 looked around for
the letter writers and all the Generals
and Colonels, ete., ete., but they were not
there. Lem. dismissed the boys and
told them that there was to be another
Dependent meeting in the 5th Supervi-
sor’s district ; that they must be there and
to remember to “cheer, boys, cheer, for
“* your sweethearts and your wives.” We
shook hands all around and Lem and I
rode away together. I had not met
him since we parted at Vaughn's
Station in 1875 —the time when Ames’
militia didn’t come; I asked him
where he had been ; he said he hadn’t
taken much stock in politics since, except
once or twice in Jefferson county in 1876,
He said Jeffersou was asleep in 1875, and
he went down to help wake her up in
1876 ; he learned that song down there.
It Truly works well at a "Dependent
meeting. “But oh,” says Lem, “it didn’t
““ do any good ; the Lectoral Commission
¢ counted out the man we elected. I
“ knowed that would be the upshot of it
““ when I hearn of that Hamburg bosi-
““ ness in South Carolina. Tt I had been
“up on the Ohio or Patomac rivers, I
¢ would have made = speech and called
¢ them fellows murderers, and said the
“ oughter be hung, but I'm glad I didnt
““now; I reckon they did the best they
- knew how, but they did come mighty
““ pear murdering the Mississippi plan.
« If I hader had them boys that was at
** Viclggburg and Port Gibson, and Clin-
“ ton and Vaughans Station,at Hambarg,
*¢ there wouldn’t have been any Radical
‘¢ yotes left for a Returning Board to sit
‘“on, and we might have took some.
< splinters off the Returning Board itself
“ Them are bad boys, when thei,eglt
*“ started. But by the way,” sa m,
“I am thinking of going down to
“ Adams ecounty and try and see
“if the boys and I esn’t wake the

* old lady up. She slept mighty sound
“ in 1875-6, and I understand that the
¢4 old black-line is meeting and & marching

“ and a drummiog, and calling Conven-
“ tions, and sich like, mot this serpent
"M&ﬂhﬂ.ﬂm‘m tail
¢ that : Dependent movement,
< but the genuine old black-line, head
“<and all. It wouldn’t work worth a
¢« cent where I live. I don'tsee how old.
< lady Adams ean stand it; and what
““ are the Adams boys doing, I can’t see,
““ they must all been killed in the war.”
We patted. Mr. Editor, O'Nade don’t
want any office, but I thought you ¥
like to hear from him, so I have written.
Lewm's FRIEND.
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MISSISSIPPE.

The Trath at the ‘Bottom of the
New Orleans Times-Missis-
sippi Well.

Interview Wisth the Momn.
Caichings.

N. O. Ficasune |}

A of the intemperate
fiable as<aultz made by the
peopleof Missis-ippi in a supererogatory la-
bor of slander, we may record the sabstance
of & statement made yesterday by Hon. T
U, Catehiogs, the only vandidate for the
Attorpey Generslship of the State, and who
was passing through here on n canvassing
tour to Mississippi City when the writer
wmet him.

Mr. Catehings premised his statement by
a general allusion to the happy effects pro-
duced by the establishment of the Govern-
ment of the people and the overthrow of
Radicalisin in high places. As with the
wople of Louiziana under like rale, the
great grievanee of the so-called Republican
administration was the excess of taxation
and the general embarras-ments it prodac-
o1, besides the heavy obligations which
each suecessive year of intolerant extrava-
gance imposed op the shoulders of the rid-
den rax-payers. Immediutely after the ab-
dication of Ames and the sssumiption of
gubernatorial suthority by Stone, the ex-
pengs of the Government were reduced to
less than one-half. For 1576 the State tax
was reduced to 8% mills on the dollar: this
year it was brougut down to five mills, snd
Mr. Catchings thinks that within two vears
1t will be dimisnished to the nominal sum of
two and a half mills. Ail the delws con-
tracted nnder Radical rule have been falth-
fully met a3 they matored, and, with the
exception of sporadic cases of disorder.
which are just as likely to break out in
Ohio or Massachuserts at any time, and, in
fact, do 80, the puniic peace has oot for years
been so well preserved, or the arts of pub-
lic prosperity so favorably improved. As
the Eemper county outrsge has been so
much guoted, and Gov. Stone held up by |
Radical papers like the New Orleans Times, |
on an

Mr.

apd unjusti-

ALLEGED AND SLANDEROUS

charge ot inacti«ity 1n the matter, Mr.
Catchings stated that Gov. Stone has done
all which the luw warcanted him in doing,
wnd the Grand Jury has found true bills
azainst thirty-six resldents of the counuty
for supposed participation in the muarders.
Mr. Catchings does not attempt to apolo-
gize for the latter any more thao the Altor-
ney General of Massachusetts shoulil be
expected to find an excuse tor the atrocities
of Pomeroy, the boy murderer of Boston,
He showed that Gov. Stone had done his
duty in the premises, and the pext Iabor de-
volved upon thejadieinry

Mr. Catching- is positive that no such or-
ganization as by described by the Times ex-
#:ts in Pike county. He says it is evident
that some oatrages have been committed,
which must be lert to the inevitable deter-
mination of the courts, but e does not see
in this a fair pretext for a4 wholesale (e-
nuncistion of a people, nine-tenths of
whom were open fu thelr reprobation of
the inCividual acts. Even what has been
committed, Le says, has been grossly
exageorated, and there i3 no mnre]
probability of a renewal of the acts than
there is in auy poriion of the entire coun-
try. Whatever hus been done was the off-
spring of mometary passion, for which the
actors alone ure responsible. I is notaple
that both Kemper and Piko are white coun-
ties, consequently the political ery of negro
persecution  cannot  be  sastained.  Col.
Faulkner, the private sccretary of Gov. ‘
stone, and now candidate for Secretary of
State, visited Pike county and reported that
what was done was & matter of immediate
potlee and judicial cognizance.

Mr. OUntehings®was very emphatie in his
as-ertions that the Government ol Missis-
=ippi was able to tuke care of Itself with-
ot any dictation from the Times, and offers
the record of the administration, with the
general peasce which has prevailed since
the nprootal of carpet-bazging luwlessness
and.spolistion, in proot ol the fact,
i - f—

A Prominent Journalist Pointing
out the Faunlis of the Press,

From the Louisville Courier-Jonrnal.]
LouisviLLe, Sept. 28, 1877.
GENTLEMEN :(—1 regret that my engage-

Times on the !

—_—
]

They drew back, shrinking and fear-
|ful, as he paused by the %iule crowd |
gathering about the chureh, whose bell |
| was calling to rs. The women |
shivered ss they glanced in the dark
| strange face, and whizspered that, hand-
|some as it was, there was an evil spirit |
{in him. A wild, gloomy, fell face indeed,
in which sorrow and passion and a dire
| purpose had set their seal, never to be
softened save by ove thing; never to be
broken save by one hand.

Is he searching for some one, that be
half pauscs as he comes on and looks,
with his Fﬂt gleaming black eyes, from
face to face of the passing groups? If
80, he is ever searching, for they say that
he always has thet look—and he has been
long enough about the vicinage of Ver-
bois sur Loire for them to notice that,
and o know his name, Count Max de
St. Mar. Bat who he is. or what his
history. and why he haunted the place,
po one koew, and none care to ask the
gloomy, lonely stranger, who came and
went, silent, solitary and watchful.

A heavy frown darkens that strange,
handsome face now, as he sees how afraid
of bim they are. The tall, slight form
shivers as he passes swiftly on, shunniong
the church and ple—on, on, towards
the wooded banks of the fast flowing
Loire.

Who is he? who is he? To what
strange story is that gloomy, suffering,
passionate face an index? Is he areckless
dare-devil? I8 the doom of a dark deed
upon him? Or is he hugging close a
great vengeance which is eating out heart
sod soul, and forging each hour, a new
link to the chain which binds him to the
Gates of Darkness ?

What sounil is it that meets his ear as
he moves on, with a step now slow and
weary? Not the chanting from the church
away behiud him; not the ceaseless rush
of the waters before him. No, the rich
soft tones, mellow and full as the night-
ingale's note, of a girlish voice singing
—to hersel?, it seemed. He knew the
sweet melody, and started to hear the
words so distinetly.

‘“ Agnus Dei, gai tollis peccata mundi,
miserere nobis.”

Yet he paused as it faseinated, till the
last soft eadence died away. Then he
pusned aside the brauches of the trees,
and came out upon the river hank.

There she sat with a Lip tail of lowers,
a beautiful golden-haired child, for she
scareely numbered sixteen years, with
great dreamy, loving eyes, and an ex-
quisite Madonna face.

Light as his step was, she heard it and
turned. Would she too shrink and fly ?
did she too know his name and whisper
that he was possessed and cast in shad.
ow? and if so, was it not true 7 Had he
not hidden his cross away twenty years
ago, and clasped a devil to his breast in-
stead ? nestled the dark thing into his
very heart so close that his Guardian An-
gel bad lost all hold save one frail thread
of gold?

No, she does not shrink; but as his
tall, slight figure comes between her and
the waters, she looks up in his face and
smiles, half in sweet childish recognition,
half with the deep tender pity that an
angel's face might wear. f,nvulumarily
the gloomy stranger papsed, in very won-
der that she ton did not shrink from his
glance. )

“ Child, art thou weaving offerings to
the river god " he said, pointing to the
flowers—and the deep voice was full of
musie.

“ Ah, no; they would die,” said the

'

ments will not permit me to attend the Con-
vention of Indiana edi ors to which yon in-
vite me. Constious of my ek of power to
~peak adequately of the journalistie ealling,
whose shoricomings have for a loug tlue
chiefly interested me, I should nevertheless
be glad to urge its apumerous and gross |
abnzes upon such of my comrades as may |
eare to listen to me; its conrse and reck- |
less  personalism; it senseles: jabber of l
spurious wit; its general want of truthful- |
pess amd responsibilicy. [t I8 20 easy o
bandy epithets, to=guib and fib; so hard to
investigate patiently, and condense in five
lines of pith five hours of labor. 1 do not
pretend that journalists are worse than
other men, bat, being more conspicuous,
they should be more circmmspect, more
thoughtful, more duatiful. The habit of dis-
jointed thinking is producing a cropof ir- |
responsible writing which lowers the tone,
abridges the influenes and impairs the use-
fulness of the press; so that the current
newspaper seems to e to be equally narrow
and fragmentary, wanting not a eeriain
vigor ipdeed. but elevated and gemerons
promming. The journalism of the period
is thus almnost deatitute of self-respect, and
until it gains its lost moral naturé—at the
expense pechaps of its vivacity--its tenden-
ey must be downward. I beg your pardon
for speaking so bluntly; but observant
members of the profession to which all of us
wre bound for life can hirdly fal to share
with me a sense of shame in the confession,
awlong with a spirit of hope that the futare
mauy have better things in store for us.

HENRY WATTERSON.
e s A4
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Swiss Colonies in the South.

From the Atlanta (Ga.) Constitution.]

A Swiss colony sattled on Cumberland
Mountain, Tennessee. in 1873. The colony,
which consigtsof 115 flawmilies, making s
company of about 700 peaple, purchused
10.000 aeres of mountain land at one dollar
per acre, and now, although ounly feur
years have elapsed, cachh head ol a family
has u comfortable home, surroundsd by an
orchard and garden and decornted with a
rofusion of mountain flowers. Thereis a
arge store that is managed for the colony,
members of which get goods from it at
wholesale eost; the colony has s owon
school, chnreh, doctors, ete., and the mem-
bers their own eandidates to govern the dis-
tricts in which they live. The colonists
already have dairies and cheese factories
in succsssful operatio , aud all their pro-
duets find ready sale and command fancy
prices. They bave splendid herds of cattle,
and their barns are buillt as carefully as
their houses. There is also a eolony of
Swiss nesr Greenville, S. C., about as lurge
as the Tennessee colony, and it is prosper-
ing finely.

e ————— i

The Peabody Fund.

Rev. Dr. Sears, the general agent of this
trust, reports the following distribution of
the fund to this date, in aid of the common
schools in the States named :

VIrgIDIS. . o cv<ons cvnrmsnnasvnn. s B 250
NorthCarolina . ... ... ... ..... 87.600
South Carolina ................. 27,650
AR - S alh s it sk i e 71062
e P R RS IR AT s 48,450
Alabama.......... SO .. 55,450
Missiasippi. ... ... ... ... e 638,578
FORIARIE . . oiaio e : 55.850
T T e R e SRR 3 18.600
ATKADERS . ... oo aeins o4 000
West Virginia. .......... we oL P 107,710

The permanent fund is one million dollars.
‘The interest is distributed annually. by Dr.
Sears, to publis schools complying with
certain conditions.

Deserved Compliment.
Southern States. |

In treatment of n_e;m\q-m he is

the best physician who is the most ingeni-

What has surprised me most in history
is to read of mrl;’aw kings who have abdi-

eternal sea.” These were my feellngs when

cated their thrones—not above a dozen
or two at the most |—Sterne.

ous inspirer of hope.—Coleridge.
el D

Excess of grief for the deceased is

madness; for it is an injury to the living

girl, shaking her goldeu head. ‘‘Some
—these white flowers—are for the church,
not these roses. Will Monsieur accept
this one ¥

The little fingers picked out the most
beautiful moss rose, and offered it. “You
will not be robbing la Saiate Vierge, M.
de St. Mar !"

He took the rose gravely, and laying
bis band lightly on her head, said :

“ She would not say thee nay if thou
gathered them, my child.”

Somehow it came naturally to his lips
to call her child. She was so very young
and fair; and be full twenty years older,
with lines on his brow, amd gray hairs
straying among his coal-black locks.
“How is it,” he added, suddenly,
“that you do not fear me like the others?”
The blue eyes looked up wonderingly.
“ Fear you! Oh, no, I am only sorry
for you.”

Sorry for him! Was he dreaming?
Why should this pure being be sorry for
him? The flash of light in the black
darkness of his soul dazzled him.

He had placed the rose in his breast ;
now he folded his arms tightly. Did the
fell thing that lay there coiled so closely
quiver and tremble at tha soft voice that
stole from far off to its jealous ear,

“ Not afraid—sorry,” he repeated,
looking down on her, ** Child, what do
they call you?”

“ M. le Comte, they call me La Cora.”

** A sweet name; but thou art no

t born girl, Cora.”

“* Peasant ; oh, no,” she said emiling.
“ No more than M. de St. Mar.”

* How know you who or what I am ?”
he said quick!y.

“ I only know Monsieur's name.”

““ D5 you live among the fairies, Cora?”

The girl smiled again and answered,
No, she was living with M. le Care, her
dead mother's brother.

The dark strange man stood looking
down on the child. *‘Belle petite, viola
votre rose ; know you what it'means in
Flora's graceful language ?”

““ Love!” he repeated, half sloud in
Italian, with such bitter emphasis that
the child shivered ; “‘never more for me.
Lost, lost! sold for the one thing left
me; the demon I have hu till naught
else is left to Max de St. Mar.”

“ Naught else but what, signor mio 7"
said the child’s pitying tones io softest
Etruscan.

The man started back; “* Nuthing.
child! nothing. Take back the rose, it
is not for me.”

Bat the little fingers stayed his hand
ere it could take the flower from his
breast. “Pover’ infelice! wear it, and
when it is dead La Cora will give you
another.”

The slender, white-robed form glided
away through the treea. Was it & child
hovering on the confines between girl
and womanhood, or was it an angel or a
vision ? No, there nestled i

deep pathaetic pity and sorrow in those
two words, “Puvz:"?qfdim.'
“Away! away! it is too late!” came
is left but the
and soul have

his awfal cry; “ naught

H‘IS“GUA..ll‘ ANGEL. l Ilhe miaer-lblc glmm; !-nln. -wrlpl‘:ﬂ-l in

down,
if you please; my boat knows me beat.”

as few would take on trust,
swiling front and grey hairs.

she saw the tall
been so glad to see as now, pass along to- | could forego the :
wardssome noble trees right down by | life’s purpose; it I could evs
the water’s edge; if so, he paused, looked

T\_vo Dolla_rs a Year.

tuc very darkness of his great sin, sought
her out, or let her seek him—be could
scarce have a=id which it was. Duy
after day they woild stray together

througl oo woods, or by s niver bank,
or often cross it in Dner little boai snd
wander on the other side ; she-—the pure,
innocent girl who bad read him, ;'
never shruuk, always sprang joyousl
to meet him, M. le {.‘ur:. Eot{.o’guilt{
less old man, hud been fearful at first,
but she had whispered a word in his ear
that made bim smile and bid her “God
speed, then,” and the simple villagers
when they saw the stranged matched
pair pass, came at last to say, crossing
themselves, that **Heaven had sent La
Cora, and neither man nor devil could
harm her.” DPerhaps there was more
truth in their ignorant, beautiful faith,
half superstitious though it might be,
than wiser heads have fathomed.

One day she wandered down first to
the bank where, now dsrk and quiet, the
stately Loire lowed more geatly; in vain
the golden headed Cora stood ready by
the little boat and called aloud, *Cher
M. Max, je suis a vous.”

For once M. de St. Mar was late, and
the child pushed off, keeping, however,
within bail ; but as she turned the boat's
head, a voice called meross from the op-
posite bauk, for the river was narrowing
there. “Hola! is that Verbois?”

A man was standing on the bank, and
La Cora, tuning her voice so as to throw
it well across without any effort to her
self, answered :
“Oui  Monsieur
Loire."”

“Eh bien! And how am I to get it?
I have lost my way somehow.”
“‘Monsieur can cross three miles below
this at Aumone.” o

“Unless,” called the stranger, pleas-
antly, ““Mademoiselle would allow me
the honor of pulling across in the boat.
I am weary, for I am fifty years old, and
bave walked far.”

“I will ferry Monsieur over.”

He threw himself on the turf and
watched the pretty boat as it came swift-
ly on under the skilled, steady pull of
the young girl, but the moment the
hoat’s nose touched, he rose and stepped

c'est Verbois-sur-

““How can I thank you,
Permit me to relieve you?"
“‘No, thank you. Sit down, Monsieur,

my child?

For now that she saw him close the

His face waz such a one
for all its

the situation.

Glancing round presently, she thought
form she had pever

towards the boat, and suddenly disap-
peared behind the trees,
A little fester the child's heart beat,

and she instantly headed for those very | thee.

trees ; rejoicing that M. de St. Mar was
there, that when she landed her passen-
ger she would not be alone with him,
Oh ! that wonderful instinet of woman-
hood, which a loving Father has im-
planted for her protection iu the heart of
the youngest, the most innocent, the
most trosting.

She sprang to shore quickly and fas-
tened the boat tightly to a sapling, as the
slower stranger set foot on land.

In that moment St. Mar stepped sud-
denly forward face to face with the
stranger, and the child started to see &
pistol in his right band, and a look Iu
the face she loved such as might well
strike terror into her and the man be-
fore him ; such desperate, passionate ha-
treq, such fierce, blazing wrath, such a
deep, relentless purpose, that the
stranger shrunk in sbject terror, aand
Cora lnid her little trembling haod,
never yet repulsed, on St Mar's arm.
He put her sternly back.

At last, at last, I have the devil in-
carnate in my power. Tuarn to fly, stira
step, and you die five minutes soouer!
You, whom I have sought for twent
years; you, who escaped justice shall
not elude me. Where is my only, my
twin brother? the boy whose innocence
you poisoned ; whom you dragged into
vour own vices, into sin, step by step;
and when he tried madly to free himself,
taunted him, till in his misery—ha! you
know it was not suicide, it was murder,
murder, murder on your own head, and
with body and soul you shall pay the
ransom !”

But in the very second that he fired,
the weapon was struck up snd hurled
into the rolling waters by a girl's slight
hand.

“The boat " she eried. ““Thou mur-
derer—fly ! For his own soul's sake he
shall leave vengeance to God. Fly!”
“Child, back, back, or—" '
He was springing desperately on his
foe, but the child threw herself on his
breast, wrapping her arms around him
with a strength he could not loosen with-
out using cruel force; and the boat shot
out into the stream.

“Loose thy hold, Cora! Thou hast
let my brother's murderer escape m
vengeance,” he cried, with a fierce wrat
which seemed us if it would fain shatter
even this frail loved form, to reach his
end.

But she was weeping bitterly now.

“Oh, Max! I have but saved thy
soul from death, from the awful stain
of blood. See,”—loosing her clasp
only to cling as closely to his arm—"he
is gone, and will never more cross thy
path.” .

He looked down on her beautiful face
with his wild gleaming eyes. )

“Child, you have doue me a bitter
wrong. For twenty long years havel
nourished this just vengeance, lived on
it, my only hope, my all; dreamed,
brooded, fed on it, till sll else vanished
before it; earth and heaven, body and
soul were flung into the acale! sold
everythiug in this world and the next for
this one jewel, and you, you whom I loved,
rob me of it!” )

“The jewel was false,” said the child,
shaking her golden head. *‘The fruit was
from the Dead Sea; the vengeanee is
God’s, not yours.”

“Not mine!” '

He stopped, choked by the force of his
OWD Passions. '

The soft voice came again. '

““Vengeance is mine, I will repay, saith
the Lord ; east out the evil sgirit from thy
breast, and wear instead t
Christ.”

the golden crucifix she wore.

ror. *“Take it back, I dare not touch it!

too long.”

Him.”

stolen into this seared heart, bat the de
mon is there still.

acd the dead know it not.—Xeniphon.

vengeance.

ia Cross of
And pext the rose of her love she laid
But he started back with a ery of hor-

Too late, too Iate ! take it away, child, I
have cast hope and cross behind me far

““Oh, hush thee! hush thee, Max! for

blood-guiltiness, and win thee back to
*Child, child, close indeed hast thon

1 cannot give up; itis
too late. E-uve me; Iaploﬂ‘olllbnt

- A —

Out of the deep eyes uplified ¢
troubled face lovked the very apirit
his guardisn angel, as the sweet
answered : “*Even at the elevent!
it is not too Iate, 1 will not Jeuve
Max ; vever till mYy mission s |
and lh’ teasr of repentance hatl
at the foot of the croms.  Then,
wilt, 1 will see ll:! face 1O WO
The serpent quivered and treml
its bold, as he stos ped aod k
pure brow with deep, grave rowv
then suflered the little clingu

lend him awny.

* 3

- -

The good old Cure stood st !
gute and shook his head at La

as she came across the pret
yard.
‘C"}: thon wicked golden |

dering again Wit - 8t Black b

whomn the Prince of Darktves

have markad for his own

l'hl; {h!‘ l'hliti'n voioe came |
"{’h. father, I caonot find |

I call no voice answers me a5

less echo ; when [ search | e

own shadow.”

‘"Lt him bide or let hin

said the Cure, erossing himse

one sold to satan ; he hath ba
from the church and from |

fears not God, nor regurds

gone, man fille.”

“Ob, pot gone from me 1ill be

my message,” the plaiotive

.g‘iﬂ, fas tlﬂ? ‘!\'ls I"!N |

golden mantle of hurnished |
towards the river, on, on, #l

oame on her lips so full of ¢

and entrenty.

“Max ! oh, Max! thres
sinee thou hast left thy Cora

in vain."”

Saddeniy the light

sad eves brighted, and

like a fawn, a8 she caug

form she sought

Clom, child, loave me n

dread nompanions 3

the relentless pury !
eAnce you would rival

Emk mod touch, I wall

gi\’ﬂ up; my brother

me from Lthe grougd |

for blood., Child oranwe
thy Max in  wain SR

stretohed out his arm

and I would not if 1 ¢could

IIUW wns 1l

and like a voice in a _

yot s0 near, the music of that

to his ear.

“Lord, how ofl I

against me and I forgive b

times? And he answer
say unto you, not unt

until sevenly Limes sovel

i W

!i:l s{oie Wil

Why does the serp
lift its demon head in fier
loosen its hideous conls Wiy

tried to put her from

child preferred to keep the mastery of [ draw his arm elose round

ber go was death 7

“ Ly thy pure faoce upon

ble breast. O, child of the Par

Max bath lost, for at thy tou

serpent loosens it awlul prs
Venugenn \

|

hrother's blood for thy sake

¢ For Christ's suke, Max,

laden with HI}’ Biny to sav
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